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PLAGUES or EGYPT, 


School-Boy Thirteen Years of Age. 


I. 
ESC END ye great Pierian nine, 
D Or rather thou, O! heavenly dove, 
Who the great Milton didſt inſpire: 
Deſcend O! holy ſpirit from above, 
Inflame me with a ſpark divine 
Of bright celeſtial fire; 
For O! how arduous is the taſk, 
What great abilities it aſks, 
To ling the awful plagues Gop brought on Egypt's 
| land, | 
By the great ſon of Amram's hand ? 
II. 
Rouſe up my muſe, awake and ſing, 
Bind to thy lute a dreadful ſtring, 
Sing how when Mitzraim's king 
Refus d to obey IEHOVARH's hand, 
And lat his dread commands did ſcoff, 
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| [ Nor would let his people go, 
| But drown'd their offspring and enhanc'd their woe. 
| | JEHOVAH in his mighty wrath, 
Sent numerous awful plagues upon his land; 
He ſcourg'd him with an, iron rod: 
In vain with impious prayers did Pharaoh ſeck 
To bulls or leeks : 
| How cou'd the fool think bulls or lecks 
Could fave him from the almighty Gop ! 
III. 

Methinks, enraptur'd in my glorious theme, 

I fee the buſh in flame, 

And yet unhurt appear : 

The furious fire did not dare 
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To ſcorch a fingle leaf when Gop was there : 
I hear JEHOVAH ſend him into Egypt's land, 
And he obeys the great command. 2 
IV. [ 


Help me, O! Gon! O! Jesvs help me fing 
Theſe wonders, that from thee did fpring ;, 
"Twas thou, twas thou that didſt transform the rod 
Into a crocodile, 
Like thoſe of famous Nile; 
Stupendous work performable alone by Gop. 
Thou didſt indeed permit the devil to transform 1 
The wizards ſtick into a ſerpents form; 
But Moſes's, that was created by thy power, 
Did ſoon the proud magicians ſnakes devour. 
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Still! till unmov'd the haughty king remains 


Which doth IEHOVARH's wrath provoke: 
He bids the ſon of Amram lift the wand, 
And give the dreadful ſtroke : 
The ſon of Amram at the great command, 
Stands on the rivers brink, 
And lifts aloft the awful rod : 
He ſmites the purling flood, 
That laves proud Egypt's plains g 
And lo! the guilty waves 
That dar'd to cheer Gop's enemies with drink, 
Bluſh'd at their fault and redden'd into blood. 
VI. 
But ſtill un-aw'd the tyrant wont repent, 
Nor will his harden'd heart relent, 
And let the people go: 
Moſes lifts up the avenging rod, 
Commanded by an angry Gow 
And lo! the waters at a monſtrous birth, 
Pour out the croaking frogs, 
Whole millions riſe from all the lakes and bogs, 
Leap from the Nile and ſkip along the earth. 
At length grown bold and proud, they ſcorn the 
humble ground, 
In court and ſtately domes their lordſhips now are found: 
Undaunted they e'en climb the royal bed, 


And with the tyrant's dainties and ragouts are fed, 
VII. Moles 
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VII. 
Moſes a 


gan at Jan's command, 
ö awenging . 
ö 


X. 
Now for the owners crimes the cattle die, 
O'er Zoan's plains the putrid bodies lie; 
The beaſts that dar'd to ſerve their makers foes, 
Now for it bear unnumber'd woes: 
Nor can their idols boaſted power, 
neſt In this unhappy hour, 
Save his own felf from death : 
F Great Apis reclines 
His fainting head, upon his golden ſhrines, 
* And bellows forth a mournful groan, 


Falls on the clay cold pavement prone, 

| Yawns ghaſtly and reſigns his breath. 

| 7 XI. 
| But as the Pharian nation {till were unconcern'd, 
Tho' with the fierce diſeaſe their cattle burn'd: 
And as the tyrant who did reign, 
Over the Nile water'd plains, 
Still detain'd in flavery 

The heaven belov'd Thariadæ“. 


4 The almighty chang'd the puniſhment, 

| : And the fierce plagues and ulcers ſore, ky 
& Which did torment the brutes before, . 
| Upon Mitzraims impious ſons he ſent. | 


* Thariadz, the children of Iſrael fo called from Terah 
the father of Abraham, Dr.JouxsTox, Ps. cv. 42. 


XII. Altho' 


Like the fierce fir 


es that made it 
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XIV. 
To ſcourge th' unhumbled monarch, now appear 
Legions of locuſts coming thro' the air; 


. Soon tow'rds the earth they fly with downward 
courſe, 

de, And 'gainſt the vegetable world employ their force; 

D Much devaſtation had the hail- ſtorm made, 


Tall cedars in the duſt the thunder laid. 
But theſe voracious eat up every green, 
Nor cou'd a ſingle herb be ſeen; 
a The half ripe crop the locuſts eat, 
The Bruchus“ made each herb its meat, 
So that a ſingle plant could ſcarce be found 
In the Peluſian + ground. 
XV. 
Dark was the air when locuſts it o' erſpread, 
But as that cou'd not move the haughty king, 
By Moſes now the LoRD did bring, 
On Egypt's guilty plains 
Still darker glooms, and night more dread; 
So that Egypt now might vie, 
So great was its confuſion and obſcurity, 
With the terrific realm, o'er which old Chaos reigns. 


* Bruchus, an inſect like a locuſt eating herbs. 
Dr. JounsTox, Ps, IXxviii. 46. 

'+ Peluſian, from Peluſium one of the mouths of the 
Nile. Dr, JoxNsTo0N, Ps. Ixxviii. 44. 
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XVI. Till 


with him i 
did o'er him rei 


